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tumier's and hair-dresser's, but "leisurely" is a
relative term, and what passes as leisurely in
1934 would in 1897 have been thought rush. In
the matter of minor purchases they are almost
as brisk as men. In the time Aunt Jane took to
buy a hair-net the modern women has given her
favourite store the once-over and is snapping
into one purchase after another. The shopman
saves her the trouble of looking for bargains;
he thrusts them before her in special depart-
ments. In Aunt Jane's time they had to be
scented and stalked, and Aunt Jane had a nose
for them. Her major expeditions were centred
on the Autumn sales and the January sales,
but she carried her bargain-hunting zeal into
every shopping visit. It was her firm conviction
that all shops existed for the purpose of swindling
her. Even the sales did not satisfy her: half-price
she considered an outrageous price.
Husbands of to-day often complain that their
wives make a fuss about shopping. They should
have seen Aunt Jane preparing for a descent on
Regent Street, Stv Paul's Churchyard and,
occasionally, Bond Street. The week of the
campaign waS fixed well ahead; the route and
the tactics were planned; and bundles of cata-
logues (quaint bibelots for us, those shop
catalogues of yesteryear) were scrupulously
examined. I recall being an eye-witness of many
stages of the campaign, notably at Gorringe's,